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BATTALION CHIEF KENAHAN: Today's date 
is December 11, 2001, and the time is 

11:25 a.m. This is Battalion Chief Dennis 

Kenahan from the Safety Battalion of the Fire 

Department of the City of New York. I'm 

conducting an interview with James Powers, 

Firefighter First from Engine 35. The 

interview is taking place in the quarters of 

Engine 35. 

Q. James, just tell us the events as you 
remember them on September 11th. 

A. The morning of September 11th I arrived at 
Engine 35 to get into uniform to go to an 
educational day. Before I left, the TV showed us 
the first tower smoking and fire. We didn't even 
know what it was before I left to go to the Rock, 
Randall's Island. By the time I got to Randall's 
Island, the Lieutenant conducting educational day 
told us that a plane had hit the first tower and 
that we might be going back to our companies. He 
didn't know yet, but he was going to start 
educational proceedings. As soon as he said that, 
the second plane hit the second tower. Within 


minutes we were dispatched back to our companies. 
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I reported to Engine 35 and reported in to 
Lieutenant Whalen. Lieutenant Whalen put me in the 
Engine and said, "Right now you're going to be our 
fifth man in the engine." We took roll call of the 
units that had already been sent here as a staging 
area and within 15 minutes of being brought back, 
maybe even ten minutes of being brought back to the 
firehouse Engine 35 was dispatched to the World 
Trade Center. 

We were told by the dispatcher to use the West 
Side Highway and we went across 125th Street and we 
went down. Myself, firefighters Lowrey, Vanname, 
Fischer, and Keith Schroeder were on the rig with 
Lieutenant Whalen. We also had Lieutenant Patten 
and Battalion Chief Horan on 35's rig. We reported 
in down at West Side Highway, West Street, right 
above Barclay Street, and we ran into battalion 
chiefs there. We had heard on the radio the first 
tower collapsed. We heard somebody on the 
department radio calling for help, saying he was 
trapped. 

We were told that we were going to be going 
into World Trade Center number 1, the north tower 


building, because it was still standing and there 
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was still fire. When we got to the battalion chiefs 
that were on West and, I believe, Barclay, they 
said, "Okay. Make sure you've got everything, your 
roll-ups. We're still going into this tower number 
1 or World Trade Center number 1." 

At that time there was heavy black smoke 
pumping from the top floors of the tower. You could 
see the collapse dust and stuff around the other 
buildings, and the top of the tower was just blazing 
black smoke. On our way to the building, we had 
just passed Vesey Street, we were near the 
pedestrian bridge when you heard the rumble and the 
roar of the building and at which point we all 
looked up. Nobody really moved for a second. The 
tower began to collapse and we all ran back up the 
West Side Highway. We ran with our gear still on. 
We dropped our folds, roll-ups and ran hard up West 
Street. 

I made it to, I believe, either Murray or Park 
Place, wherever the high school was, and the 
collapse, the dust and the debris had already caught 
up to me and was actually pushing me, and I dove 
into the left of that street, whether it was Murray 


or Park Place. I don't know where it was, but I 
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dove in there and somebody pulled me into the high 
school and when I got into the high school there 
were already firefighters and Police Officers in 
there. When I was there I realized that I didn't 
have any of the guys that I was with with me, so I 
went back out onto that street. But when I did, I 
was immediately lost in the black dust and I 
couldn't even see my way to get back into the 
building that I just came out of. I put my face 
piece on and started breathing the air, but I 
realized the face piece was contaminated and I was 
sucking some stuff in. 

I went onto the West Side Highway and slowly 
walked through the black and gray dust heading back 
towards where we were to see if anybody was still 
there, to see where everybody was. When I got back 
to where I think we were, which was below Vesey but 
above the pedestrian bridge, there was a couple of 
people just completely covered with dust and I just 
brushed them off and chased them back to go north on 
the West Side Highway. I did run into one of my 
guys, Keith Schroeder, and asked him where everybody 
was and he said he didn't know. He didn't know. 


We stayed together and then we saw Billy 
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Vanname, our chauffeur, and we asked him about our 
lieutenant, Lieutenant Whalen and also Lieutenant 
Hadden and Chief Horan, who had gone ahead of us 
towards the tower, and they were in front of us 
while we were walking towards it. 

We then found our Firefighters Fischer, Lowrey 
and our Lieutenant Whalen, and we started picking up 
our folds to go down towards fire. There was fire 
on the streets, there was fire in the cars. And 
then he realized the roll-ups were gonna do us no 
good, so we dropped our roll-ups and we started 
looking to help people and I was -- I had breathed 
in a whole bunch of stuff and I was starting to get 
dizzy and I could feel myself trying to breathe, but 
I couldn't get any air into where I was and I 
started getting lightheaded. 

We helped a couple more people back up the West 
Side Highway. We split up, I stayed with Billy 
Vanname. The other guys went down into underneath 
the pedestrian bridge with a line they had to try to 
put out fire. We then found Lieutenant Hadden and 
he told us that Chief Horan was okay. He told us 
the tower came down on top of guys in the hotel and 


we were gonna try to get to that. 
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Maybe 15 minutes later I was completely 
overcome by all the dust I had already breathed in 
and I could no longer operate and I was starting to 
pass out. I don't think I passed out. Somebody 
says I did. I was treated by a couple of EMT's and 
some firefighters and they took me back up the West 
Side Highway to near Murray Street and we were 
sitting there and then somebody said that there was 
a major gas leak in one of the buildings and we had 
to run from there, so everybody started running 
again. As I tried to run, I knew I could no longer 
run. So I was loaded onto a green golf cart and I 
was taken to St. Vincent's Hospital and I was in and 
out. I could breathe in, but I felt like I wasn't 
getting any air, and I was taken to St. Vincent's 
Hospital approximately 45 minutes to an hour after 
my arrival at the World Trade Center. 

Q. That's it? 

A. That's it. 

BATTALION CHIEF KENAHAN: Thank you, 

Jimmy. The time now is 11:33 and this 


concludes the interview. 


